of opinion that she had suffered the first seizure at the time
of the accident
They did not go abroad again but spent that summer and
the next at the White Cottage, which they had bought to-
gether and which she dearly loved. They were there in
August 1914 when the war came and they returned to
London and that was almost the last that Ladye saw of the
cottage. It had to be sold early in 1916 when prices were
rising and incomes were diminishing and when it was also
decided to move from Cadogan Square to a less expensive
flat.
But meanwhile I had come into the picture and, little as
any of us suspected it at the time, I had come to stay.
And here I am going to meet with a difficulty because, up
to this period of John's life, I have been dealing exclusively
with matters concerning her and other people, and of which
she or others have told me. But as from August ist, 1915,
the story becomes also my own story, and it will be less
easy to be completely objective. Moreover, since from the
day of our meeting we were at first much together, and
soon afterwards scarcely ever apart, it becomes difficult, or
I am afraid it may be far from easy, to continue making
this as I wish it to be, the story of Radclyffe Hall and not of
Una Troubridge.,..
To some extent I must inevitably enter in and I shall in
any case try to be as critical of myself as I am of other
people, but I shall also try to omit, so far as possible, my
personal concerns and history.
However, it seems inevitable that I should describe our
first meeting, or what was in point of fact our second meet-
ing, but the first time that we realized one another's exis-
tence, I had once before met her, with Ladye, several years
earlier at an afternoon reception in one of the old houses in
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